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" Their Opiniones.

“Sir,” sternly sald the horse-faced
gent. “I denounce the present fashlons
in women's garb as immodest, scandal-
ous and unhealthful! I declare that a
great deal of the literature of today
is harmful to the youth of the land! 1
ireprobate the dance as a devlce of the
devil! I-—"

“And In return, sir,” snnr!ed J. Ful-
ler Gloom, “I denounce the average
flap-mouthed goody-good as utterly
uselezs and unutterably tiresofne, and
demand that he go to the devil and
stay there "‘—l\anqas City Qtur

L —— = —

A STOREHOUSE OF HEALTH

More and more these days peopla
are turning to the old, familiar
remedies for bodily allments, In
herbs and roots, Nature has given
man a veritable storehouse of
health-giving properties,

Lincoln Bitters, a compound of
the finest of these herbs and roots,
18 one of the best family remedies
known today.

It 1s an appetizer, laxative, regu-
lator, stomach, liver and bowel
tonie, and reacts favorably on cases
of indigestion, dyspepsia and Intes-
tinal disorders,

It's wonderful tonle and altera-
tive propertles make it effective In
the case of a weakened, run-down
gystem.

Use Nature's methods in keeping
your body fit Ask your druggist
for a bottla of Lincoln Bitters.
There Is a money-back coupon om
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1. RESIGNATION—Centinued.
] e

She shook her head. *“I ecan't tell
you, but I deo. It was jJust before
noon. I was in my room, alone, won-
dering—trying to think things out
some way. And suddenly—there’s no
explaining—I knew it had happened.
It was nothing llke a dream: I haven't
the remotest idea how or where they
were married, I only know they were."”

He studled her clezely, detecting no
trace of hysteria In her manner. There
were melancholy shadows beneath her
eyes, but the eyes themselves were
calm, clear and direct.

“Tell me as nearly as you can , , .*

She overcame a reluctance: “I slept
well enough, after you left last night,
heavily but without dreams that I re-
mwember: but I woke up with a sense
of strain, a tensien ¢f nerves, as if
subcansclously walting for gomething
to happen. It got worse as the morn-
ing wore on, though 1 fought it as hard
a8 I knew how, and I had a feeling of
suppressed excitement, too. And then
—as I say—nbout noon, the tenslon
snapped. Without the least warning
it was gone, there was nothing left,
just emptiness—you know—desolation.
And after a little time of that, peace
of a sort: the feeling one has when
something terribly important that's
been a long time hanging fire is at last
gettled, even If it's settled disappolnt-
ingly., So I knew"—the least suspicion
of & tremor crept into her volece—“it
was over and done with, they were
married, the thing was finished.”

“Weren't you glad?"

“Ii & way, yes. I had a sense of
happiness, but it ween't gine, it didn't
rise In me, it was her happiness I was
sharing. Then even that Icft me,
pothing remained, only the forlornest
lonellness, Philip ... as If I'd lost
something I could never regain. I
presume I have. Somehow I've got a
netion I shall neyer ase Leonora again,
even in my dreams. Do you think it's
possible I'll pever dream again—that
my?u

“1 hope =o,
heart!"

8She sat very still for a time, gaze
downcast to the hands that held her
teacup.

“I suppose I hope so, too,”
faintly.

'Cilla—with =ll my

she sald

. MOTHER O'MORE.

*T've got news,” Fosdick ofiered.
Priscilla looked up sharply, under knit-
ting brows. “Though, I imagine from
what you've told me, it will seem less
news than confirmation—in & way.”
He was quick to satisfy her movement
of Impatience: “Thure’s every reason
to belleve Leonora spent last night,
after the fire, at the Walpole, and Ma-
rio called for her there this morning.
about ten o'clock, with a motorcar. He
had a Japanese chauffeur and an-
other woman with him, presumably a
maid. Apparently the man has means
of his own."

“He has, I think. PBut how do you

know all this?"
" “I had a man, a private detective,
make the rounds of the hotels, first
thing this morning—on the off-chance
that Mario had acted on his sugges-
tion, If you remembered It correctly,
of putting Leonora up for the night at
the best and quietest place in tewn.”

“You employed a detective, Philip?
After your promise—"

“Hold on, 'Cilla! I promised 1
wouldn't go mear police headquarters
or let the truth leak out about what
happened at Ristori's. And I was bet-
ter than my word. In the beginning 1
gleuthed for you all on my own—spent
the better part of three days snooping
around the lower East side In a slop-
ghop sult, unshaven, my nails In
mourning, till I got what I was after,
eptablished Indisputably the fact that
your dreams were true telnesthetie
vislons — clairvoyant—whatever yon
eare to call them—anything but hallu-
¢lnations of a disordered mind, More
than that, I proved that Leonora was
as real a creature as you are, not a
sort of secondary personality you'd
been projecting more or less Involun-
tarfly into phases of life utterly out-
side your comprehension and experi-
ence.”

“I know, Philip.” She leaned for-
ward to touch his hand In gratitode.
“Don’t think me unappreciative. If
you only knew what It means to have
my heart lightened of that fear—1"

“Then I don’t think you cught to
complain if I turn over routine inves-
tigation work to a private detective, a
man of ahsolute dlscretion who Is pot
in the police department, who hasn’t
even heard your name, who thinks I'm
interested in this Leonora for reasons
purely personal to myself,”

“I don’t complain, Philip. I was sur-
prised, and at first didn't understand.
You see—I presume I'm too much Leo-
nora or she's too much me—but 1
can’'t somehow help sharing Ler feel-
ings. She was wretchedly afraid the
police might send Red to the electric
cher on Information they'd got
through her—"

“They'll never do that now,” Phillp
Interrupted. “Carnehan s dead™ The
girl ottered a little ery, something be-
tween pity and thanksgiving, and sank
back, staring. “Yes. His body was
found in the ruins of the tenement
house thia morning. Blellngky, who
was arrested fleelng the flames, 1denti-
fled the remains. . . . So that fear
passes, "Cllla."

She rested her head wearily against
the back of the chair and shut her
eyef. “So that fear passes,” she re-
peated In a whisper. A little shiver
ran over her budy. “I can't think It's
wrong of me to be glad . . .”

“It isn't. It's only human.”

“But a death so frightful—1"

“Don't think about that, think how
good It Is that you—that Leonorn need
no longer fear death at every turn-
Ing.®

“Irv you suppose she knows?”

“It's m all the evening papers, She
must learn of it gooner or later, wher-
ever she Is"

“Then—then your man dldn’t find
out where they went from the Wal-
pole?”

“No. But the presumption 18, they
want elther to Jersey or Connectlcut
to get married, ne pecple do when they
waat to avold publieity, I fancy they'd

do that, to leave no clue for Carnehan
—not Lnowlng there was no more ne-
cessity.”

“Then nothing stands twtwr-en her
and her bhappiness. . . .” Almost im-
perceptibly the muscles round mouth
and eyes tightened In paln. So did her
hands tighten convulsively on the
arms of the chair. Then with a start
the girl sat up, smiling a smile of un-
certain apology, shaking her head vig-
orously as if to rid it of a tormenting
swarm of thoughts. "“There can't be
any mistake, I suppose . . . You're
sure it was Leonora who stopped at
the Walpole?”

“Not sure, but satisfied. She an-
swered the deseription, and though she
registered under what sounds like an
assumed name, "Nora O'More—"

“Yes," Priscilla interrupted quickly;
“ghe'd be llkely to use that name."”

“Why?”

“Becaunse , . . why because , , ., I
don’t quite know.” BShe laughed a 1it-
tle at herself, and sobered into mo-
mentary thoughtfulness, her eves
clouding with mental effort. Then
they cleared. “Of course! O'More was
the name of the old woman Leonora
lived with as a child—"Mother O'AMore,
the neighbors ecalled her. I'd forgot-
ten till you jogged my memory.”

“Mother O'More,” Fosdick repeated:
“possibly a clue. If you've no objec-
tion, I'll set Andrews, my detective,
to work on it. It can’t be so long ago
—neither you nor Leonora Is old
enough—you'd think somebody in that
part of town would remember an el-
derly woman ‘who practlsed fortune
telling with cards, no doubt a b.. of
a npeighborhood character, ecalled
Mother O'More. If we can find ont
what became of her, or even where nnd
how she lived when alive , , )”

*“1 suppose all that and more that
we want to know is burled in my sub-
consclousness! . . . Don't you think
it might be worth while to try to
stimulate my latent memories by byp-
notism, perhaps?”

Fosdick stubbornly opposed that.
“Only as a last resort. I'm frankly
distrustful of the psychic effect on
you, if we excite your sublim'nal con-

“] Like Your impudence®™

sclousness by too much nagging. Far
better let your subeconscious slumber—
far better you should forger rather
than remember too much!”

“Yes,"” she assented uncertainly, and
nodded with wistful eyes. “I want to
forget if I can, as quickly as T can.”

“You must. You must try. It would
be a good thing if yon never dreamed
again of Leonora.”

“But one can't
dreams "

“I'm not so sure. I belleve It might

control one's

Lbe done. I can help a lttle, T think—

but really it all rests with you.”

“l suppose so . ..." Bhe was puz-
zled, Intent. “But what to de?

“It's a matter of will power simply.
You can do it if you will, but you must
want to heart aud soul”

Her fuce was at once dark with
thought and flushed with hope—be-
yond all telling sweet.

“But I do, Philip—I want so much
to forget, more than you know. I
want so much to think there's nothing
strange about me any more, I'm just
a8 normal human belng llke any other
girl, I want never to think again

. «' BShe caught herself up In con-
fusion and did not compleie the
thonght. More subdued, sha contin-
ued: “I promise faithfully to do all I
can, whatever you think best.”

“Well, as I say, it's all up to you.
You've got to make yourself mistress
of your own mind, make it think what
you want it to think and forget and
disregard everything else, no matter
how insistently it may clalm atten-
tlon. Keep yvurself constantly occu-
pled, constantly doing and go'‘ng, keep
every minute filled. Paint every day
till you're tired ont; but dou't gstop
then. When you've worked tiil you feel
ready to drop, play till you can't think,
and then as you drift off to sleep fix
your thoughts stendfastly on gome-
thing like your work. On no account
permit yourself to drowse off wonder-
ing about Leonora.”

“My work wlill help,” she angreed.
“T'm go gind you want me to keep on.
Then you think there's no more danger
—In the studlo—ag=oclntions—13"

“Not since this afternoon,” he sald |
emliling. “The portrait is no longer |
there.”

“My portralt gone!™
brated in her voice,
come of it?”

“Harkness has 1t.” Fosdick laughed,
pleased by her bewllderment and nt
the same tUme apprehensive of the
effect of his confession. *“You see, you
left the studlo key on your dressing
table last night; I saw It there and
borrowed it. This afternoon I took
Hurkness to see the portrait, and he
| was 80 enthuslastie—it's really fine
' work, you know—he Insisted on cart-
lng it off with hlm then and there,

Distress w'-
“What has oe-

Inasmuch as that was precis.
1 wanted, T let him have hls wu;
no use, 'Cilla. T had to get that 1l
out of your way, and {f I had walted
for your permission it might have
meant weeks of delay. Now that the
portrait’s disposed of, you may use
the studlio as freely as youn like, . ., .
Which reminds me: here's the key.”

She took it from him brusquely, at
once annoyed and gratified, her face
glightly flushed with the one emotion,
her eyes luminous with the other.

“1 like wour impudencel”

“We sirive to please™

Divided between anger and mirth,
she compromised by giving free rein to
both, so that resentment was swiftly
swept away In laughter.

“Phillp, you are incorrigible!”

*I have to be, to get my own way.”

V. AFFINITY.

The girl suffered atroclously at first.
But nobody knew; or Philip Fosdick
alone suspected something of what she
was golng through, He could not
know all, for even to him she sald lit-
tle or mnothing, and went sweetly
through her days with a high head
and eyes of lying enlm. But he wnas
slck with sympathy for her and so
in some measure guick with Intuition,

He helped her more than she knew,
Indeed, for he contrived to devote to
her more tlme than a physician had
any right to, with s0 many patients
leaning heavily on him for comfort,

And though he refused to experi-
ment with ebvilous forms of hypnotlsm
such as mesmeric gestures and the in-
dueced trance, he worked Insidiously
upon her by suggestion, not so much
at the expense of her spiritual Inde-
pendence as to Its re-establishment
and Invigoration. It was pever, “Yon
must, for it is my will;" but always,
“You can If you will"—though far
more subtly. . .

Thus gradually self-confidence was
bullt up in her anew, she began to
perceive the truth. like a light dim at
the far end of a tunnel, that nothing
mundane transcends the power of the
informed, self-regulated and applied
will, that not even the mortal ache
of longing can withstand it. So vague-
ly she began to apprehend a coming
time when, instead of fiying from her
sorrow, it might be to m state more
unhappy vet, she would be able to face
it, even to outface it unafraid, its
master and her own.

However, that was only toward the

end

\Imm\hue she was faithful to her
word, faithfully regulated her life in
accordance with the scheme suggested
by Fosdick. She started a portrait of
Ada Moyer and worked at it steadlly
every morning, and in amazingly few
sittings managed to make the painted
canvas body forth the impish charm
of that lady, her Irresistible gay im-
pudence., This fn splte of the fact
that Ada posed poorly and pervaded
the studio with an atmosphere of in-
fectious Irresponsibility that was -most
demoralizing to a serlous-minded
srtist—and did Priscilla no end of
good,

In the afterncon she labored more
soberly but no less successfully upon
a compesition employing tweo profes-
sional models, a mother and daunghter
—painting famously well, with a de-
clsion new In her work, with a dash-
ing technlque whose secrets she had
newly surprised and whese manipula-
tion proved an abiding joy.

In between there were luncheons at
Avignon, Del’s, the Ritz, with the
women of her world, and others with
professional workers llke herself in
dingy, amusing little holes of restau-
rants with which that part of Green-
wich Village immediately adjacent to
her studio was riddled. And after the
light falled there were teas, motoring
and bridge parties, dinner, the theater,
dances .

Alike to wurk and to piay she gave
herself without reserve, entering with
nnwonted animation (though nchody
thought it feverish) Into whatever di-
version the hour offered. And If at
times there was an undernote of sad-
ness in her laughter, shadowed wist-
fulness in her eyes, weariness In her
gesture, she was the first to notice
and swift to dissemble. So that none
remarked any change In her, more
than an wnccess of loveliness and
charm at once elusive and Insistent,
and she was more than ever sought
after, importuned, courted, wooed. A
dozen conquests were added to her
score In that too brief lull. But she
seemed altogether unaware of them,
save as friends, and moved sedately
among them, adorably pretty, tantaliz-
logly desirable, exasperatingly de-
tached. In those days she liked all
men and loved none . . . nene but
one . . .

Not Phillp Fosdick.

With herself she was honest and
unpretending: If Mario was never for
her, she was for no one else,

She was patient in confidence of ulti-
mate emancipation, Already she had
gained much. The question of her
sanity no longer harassed her. More:
she had ceased to dream of Leonora.

Or rather, she no longer remembered
what she dreamed. She wakened every
morning from a night whose dream
content was blank—if she had dream-
ed at all. She was far from satisfied,
however, that she had ceased to dream,
It seemed to ber that she had ceased
merely to remember. For In spite of
the cessation of her dreaming the
sense of the llalson persisted; never
had she felt more near to Leonora,
more {ntimately a sharer in her psychic
life,

Now and again there would come
without warning, without any encour-
agement of conscious wish or thought,
a feeling of identity with that other,
of understanding, of personal particl-
pation in Leonora's happiness, that
brought a strange exaltation of spirit,
paradoxieally akin to that happiness
which life refused her. And st such
times she would experience indefinite,
tensing glimpses into Leonora's pres-
ent circumstances—glimpses no sooner
granted than snatched away, of a life
half known, half forelgn, like a stir of
shadow shupes In the depths of the

dark mirror of her unconsclous mind.
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Japs Hold Fuji Sacred,

Fujl s the name of Japan's most
famous mountain, and, writes the Jao-
Panese
Morning FPost, no Japunese thinks
anything of himself until he has made
some effort to sascend Its sacred
helghts. Te climb Full is u rellgions
duty to most Japanese,
pleasure 10 some

while only a

ers. Its groceful cone, like an Inverted
fan, Is so famillar to all admirers of
Japanese art that It needs no deserip-
tion here. DBut in Japan every moun-
tain has a spirit; nnd the spirit of
a beautiful or awe-Inspiring mountain
is to be strictly respected.

Did you ever hear of a man's get-
ting married for the purpose of having
some one read poetry to him}

correspondent of the London |

and a boast to oth- |

Here Are the Makers of the Income Blank

‘BASRIS & EWIRE:
s 2

Do you want to kick about your Income tax blank?

S o
w:ff‘-‘:e;ﬁt M&* i 3 ’3:0:—} :':-.\._u- n

now meeting in Washington to revise and seek simplifiention in the forms.

chalrman, John

Here 18 the committee responsible for the blank.
The number of forms needed this year
will require 50 carloads, contuining 1.500,000 pounds of paper, valued at $550,000,

H. C. Armstrong, Z. M. Smith, secretary, Ollver Kinsel, G. Remey and H.

They are

Left to right: David W,

C. Weston.

Pell,

OUR OLDEST STUDENT

Grgernesd L ¥

Ma). C. Thurston Greene, seventy-
pight years old, who won his title and
lost a leg In the Civil war, Is believed
to be the oldest student in the coun-
try. The major, who can remember
the stirring events of '61-'65 and who
cannot remember recent events so well,
iIs trying to rebuild his memory at the
Bronx Y. M. C. A. evening school. As
a former service mun, he received a
scholarship' in memory trailning when
he applied.

IBOS MEDICINE MAN

A medieme man of the Ibos tribes of
gouthern Nligeria, Afriea, with his
stock-in-trade. The Ibos warrlors
smear themselves with medicine “to
shield them from all harm.” The Tbos,
four million In number, are semi-civ-
tlized.

MOVING ENTIRE CITY

The gigantic task of moving an en-
tire city Is slowly nearing completion
{n Minnescta. The city of Hibbing,
which had reached 10 W population,
with substantial brick bulldings and a
gtreet car line, is being moved to na
new gite to permit the mining of rich
deposits of iron ore upon which It
stands, The photograph shows a
three-story hotel belng moved on steel
tractor rollers to New Hibbing.

Sewing Machines.

About 60,000,000 feet of lumber are
nsed annually In the manufacture of
sewing machines. Oaks and red gum
supply mnearly two-thirds of the Ium-
her, and yellow poplar and black wal-
nut each a Iittle more than one-eighth,
the remainder belng made up of tu-
pelo, chestnut, cottonwood, maple,
basswood, birch, syeamore, mahoguny,
yellow pine and redwood. Tops of
sewing machlnes are usuanlly mnade of
hardwood veneers such as ouk or wal-
nut, or of other woods stained to imi-
tate mahogany.

Galosh Not Medern Footwear.

The modern galosh is but the grand-
child of a long line of strong sturdy
ancestors from the boots of Captaln
Kidd down. The boot-wearing fever
got so bad In England once that par-
liament had to be petitioned to restrict
the making of boots. *“The merchant
and mechanie walk In boots,"” so read
the complaint and “many of our

clergy in shoes nod galoshes. Univer-
slty scholars maintain the fushion llke- |
wize. Attorneys, lnwyers, clerks, serv-

wantonness,” |
Bad Luck to Owe Money.

The hallbut fishermen of the l‘n--lﬂe|
have a reputation for honesty. They
invariably pay ail thelr bills before
starting on a fishing expedition. They
regard it as bad luek to leave any un-
pald accounts behind. These men do
not work for wages, They pay all ex-
penses for thelr equipment and then
ghare the preceeds of the trip.

spiritual Alarm Clocks.

Ministers like alarm clocks, get
most of their abuse for dolug thelr
duty.—Kansas Clty Star.

New York’s New Town Hall Opened

This regular town hall, designed

opened In New York clty with a public meeting, under the ausplces of the
Henry W,
trustees, sald the Intention was to make the town hall a later Funeull hall,

League for Political Education.

& modern Roman forum, to be open to

ls sitnated on West Forty-third street.

ng o publle forum, has been officially

Tuft, chairman of the board of

all law-abiding citizens, The town hall

Finest Doll House in Chicago

e

This remarkably fine doll house belongs to the kindergarten children of

the Alexander Graham Bell schocl In
and the deaf lads built the house,
draperies and rugs.

and the little ones themselves made the

Chicago, The boys In the sixth grade

How Police Dog Catches a Robber

!,';i.'u srwoed b
t Boderwond ig

Fritz, considered the champion police dog of the world, now the property
of the New York pollce department, demonstrating, nt the police dog kennels
near Sheepshead Bay, Long Islund, how he selzes the feet of a robber and

holds him until officicls arrive.

Music In the Bath.

At the hotel (Akita prefecture, Ja-
pan) on going to the bath, I found
thereln a miscelluneous collection of
people of both sexes from grandpar-
ents to grandchildren. One bather en-
vened us by performances on the
flute, which, if a musical instrument
must be played In a bath, seems as
sultable as any.—Robertson Scott In
Asla.

Integrity First of AllL
Integrity is the first step
greatness. Men love to praise, but
are slow to practice it—to maintain It
in high places costs self-denial;
places It is liable to opposition, but
its end 1s glorlous, and the unfverse
will yet do it homage.—C. Simmons.
Skin Thick on Paims.
Among other Interesting facts that
have been determined by the tireless
Investiguting scientists 1s this: That

normally 20 times as thick as the skin
on the -'_‘.'i-“‘lh,
ingman are even thicker,

The palms of the work-

Meet on Common Level.
There §2 one fleld In which the wise
man and the fool meet on a4 eommon
| layel., Thnat Is when they fall In love
and take thelr pens In hand.—Oregon
Journal.

A Tough Beard.

A woman stated at Westminster the
other day that her hushand, saying he
was going to have a shave, left the
house slx months ago and had not re-
turned —London Dally Mall,

to true

in all |

Monks Used Charcoal.

Use of charcoal in Italy has always
been very heavy because of its almost
nniversal use for cooking aud heating,
suys the American Forestry Magazine,
At Vallombrosa n large quantity had
always heen made, even in the time
of the monks during the middle ages.
Prior tc the war this forest alone pro-
duced annually about 220,000 pounds

| of charconl.

Mark of Bondage.

dttle Paul, visiting his cousins on
the farm, had been taken down to
see the plgs. Notlclng several had
rings In thelr noses, he sald to hie
big brother: *“Say. Bill, those pigs
must be married, 'canse they are wear- [
Ing rings.”"—Chlicago American.
| - _— -

' First Printed Book.

A Latin Bible, printed by Gutenberg
and Trust at Mentz in 1455, & the ear- |
l”l'.‘-:r known printed book, A copy of

seum nt London.

1
|
| Ing men, all delight In this wasteful | the skin on the palm of the hand is | this book Iz now in the British mu-l
|
|

A Hair Problem.

On the average head there
thonsand halrs to each sgqoare
Find out the numher of square
| In your sealp and you will soon know |
the approximate number of halrs on |
it, that is, if you have a normal head |
of halr,

Are A |
Ineh.
Inches |

Success at Last.

“Ah!™ =aid the golfer, who was
gkating, a5 the lce gave way beneath
him, “at Iast I have developed a per-
fect follow through.”—Boston Trnnl

geript.

AFTER 7 YEARS
OF POOR HEALTH,
TAKES HYPO-GOD

In Just a Few Weeks This Gentle«
man of Seventy Feels
1009, Better.

“My husband, seventy years old, for
Beveral yeurs has heen In very poor
henlth, He had something ke bron-
chial trouble, n bad cough and for the
last year he just conldn’t eat anything
except light foods and had becomé so
nervous he just couldn't rest at night
The Iast few months bhe had been con-
fined to the house not able to get out,”
declared a lady whose nume and ad-
dress is given below.

“He had been treated by doctors
and taken hundreds of dollurs’ worth
of medicine and I am gind to say ha
found the right thing when he began
taking Karle's Hypo-Cod. He had
been taking Hypo-Cod for about five
weeks and Improved wonderfully. He
goes out pow, can sleep good and eats
anything he wants and in every way
he s 1005 better. This tonle has
done more for him than ail the other
treatments put together, Including
some electrical treatments he took.
We can't praise Hypo-Cod too high”
continued Mrs, John Grerson, 814 H.
Third St., Flint, Mich.

Many people have found Earle's Hy-
po-Cod ideal, according to their stare-
ments, It s g0 plensAnt to taste and
agrees so nicely with the wenkened
stomach that even children like it
There I8 nothing secret or magical
about it. The formula is on every bots
tle. Read it at your druggist tonight.
Druggists, chemists and experts assert
it Is good and thousands of users rec-
ommend it to you. Give It a trisl

Earle's Hypo-Cod is sold by all good
druggiste.—Ady,

Honey collected by bees from cer-
tain plants Is polsonous,

Distant relatives seldom attend the
funeral of a man who dies poor.

ARE YOU ON GUARD AGAINST
COUGHS AND GOLDS?

USE THIS HOME REMEDY

No one can afford to neglect a cough
or cold. The best time to doctor is
when the first indications of a cough
or cold appear, Coughing weakens
the delicate membrane of the throat,
bronchlal tubes and lungs. This makes
a fertile field for the development of
germs.  Get three ounces of Glando
Pipe (80 cts. worth). Mix this with
enough syrup or honey to make a pint
and you have a suafe, sure and reliable
remedy to use. It takes hold of a
cough in a hurry. The first dose opens
the gir cells and makes you breathe
deep and easy. It strengthens the
membranes and destroys the germs be-
fere they begin to develop. Glando
Pine |s easily prepared. Directions ac-
company each bottle. It tastes well
and can be given to young chiidren,

Don’t be careless but begin today to
eafeguard vourself against epldemlies
af coughs, colds, grip or Influenza. A
fdependable remedy at band means a
great deal to any family. Remember
the pame Glando Fine. You can get
It of your druggist or it will be sent
you by The Gland-Ald Co,, Fort Wayne,
Ind.—Ady.

Least of all satisfactions is reflect-
ing on how ftmll_.::‘h people can be,

A steady income of $3.000 a year is
the biggest foe of opportunity,

‘Take care of your health, and wealth
will take care of you. Garfield Tea pro-
motes health.—Adv.

Then There Was More of It

“What are you little boys quarreling
about, my son?" asked the fatherSeom-
ing in the gate.

“Why, this boy from next door sald
I was as homely as you, papa,” ex-
plained the young man.

“Oh! And that’s what started the
trouble, was it?"

“No, papa; the trouble didn't start
until I sald that T wasn't as homely a®
you !"—Yonkers Statesman.

Stop That Backache!

Those nizing twinges, that dul
tlu'obbmg ckache, may be warning ot
serions ki weakness—serious if
lected for it mu%t easily lead to
dropsy or fa right's disease. you
are suffering with a bad back Jook for
other proof of kidney trouble. If there
are dizzy spells, headaches, tired feel-
ing and disordered kidney notion, get
after the cause. Use Doon's Kidney
Pills, the remedy that haa helped thou-
gands. Satisfied users recommend
Doan's. Ask your neighbor!

Ax Ohio Case
Mrs, W. E. Phil-
lips, $3 Brondway,
“u-lls\ ille, Ohlo
gays: “I had & con-
stant, dull bearing-
down piin ACross
the small of my
back, Mornings 1
was lame and

right and my feetg

sewelled. My hend

ached and some-

times 1 was dizzy. My nlght. wns
blurred, too. 1 used Doan's .lc.tdney
Pills and they socon relleved me.”

Got Doan'r at Any Store, 60c a Box

DOAN' EIDNEY

PILLS

‘BetHer Than Pills -
For Liver Is

NS -Tonighl -
Tomorrow Alright

!‘mﬂm mm
large dunuu! lﬂﬁcl
Busﬂuh lﬁucl:.ml %

k; l‘u:km
| dressed h Qe: Pike, vrinlq
ile, dressed headiess, 15c, Bemit with or-
dor or send for complete List.

CONSUMERS FISH C0., Green Bay, Wis,
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